THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

"You are right-down ugly," the wild ducks said;
"but that does not make much difference to us, as
long as you do not marry into our family."

The poor outcast thought of nothing less than
marrying. All he wished for was to remain undis-
turbed among the rushes, and drink a little water of
the swamp. Here he lay two whole days, when two
wild geese arrived, or rather goslings, for they had not
long come out of the egg, and therefore were they so
merry.

"Well met, comrade!" one of them said; "you
are so ugly that I like you. Come with us, for close
by there is another swamp, where there are some
very fine geese, the sweetest of young damsels, who
did not get married last autumn. You are just the
fellow to pick up a wife amongst them, you are so
ugly."

"Bang, bang!" it sounded at that very moment,
and the two wild goslings fell down dead, the water
being discoloured with their blood. "Bang, bang!"
it went again, and a quantity of geese flew up from the
rushes. There was more firing, for the sportsmen lay
all around the marsh, sojne of them sitting in the
branches of the trees that overhung the masses of
rushes. The blue smoke from the powder rose like
clouds amongst the dark foliage, and "splash" the
dogs sprang into the water, little heeding the fresh
breeze which whistled among the waving reeds. A
nice fright the poor green-grey youngster had, and he
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